il
4
"I

T i

—— T — e —

- .t s -

e i

E.P. WORCESTER & CO., Publishers.

KANBAS,

«QOIBY, - = « - = -

THE WOOD GIANT.

From Alton Bay to Bandwich Dome,
From Mud to € River,

Fuor putriarchs of the primal wood
We sought with vain endeavor.

And then we sald: * The glants old
Are lost beyond retrieval,

This pigmy growth the axe bas spared
I not the wood primeval

* Look wheng we will o'er yale and hill
How idlie are our searches,
For broad-wirthed maples, wide limbed oaks,
Centennial plnes and birches!

“™ Their tortured limbs the axe and saw

Huve changed to beams and trestless
rest in walls, they float on seas,
They rot in sunken vessels.

“%This shorn and wasted mountain lund
Of underbrush and bowlder—
Who thinks to see its full grown trog
Must live u century older.”

At Inst to us a woodiand path,
To open sunset leading,

Hevealed the Apakim of pines
Uur wildest wish exce .

Alone, the level sun before, 4
Helow, the lnke's green islands,

Beyond, In misty distanonee dim,
The rugged Northern Highlands,

Dark Titan on his Sunset Hill
Of time and change defiant !

How dwarled the common woodland seomed,
Before the old-time giant.

What marvel thut in simpler days
O the world's early childbhood

Men crowned with gurlands, gifts and praise
such moonarchs of the wild-wood ¢

“That Tyrian maids with flower and song
Daneed through the hill grove s spaces,
And boary-besmded Druids found
In wooils thelr holy places?

With somewhat of thut Pagan awe
With Christian revervnes blending,

We saw our pine tree < nilghty wrms
Above our hiends extending.

We heard his needles” mystie rune,
Now rising, il now dying,

Aserst I w5 priestess heard
The vak ! s prophesying,

Was it the bnlf-unconscious moan
OF one apurt wod mateless,

The wearines=s of unheard power,
The lopeliness of greastness?

O dawns and sunsets, lend to him
Your beauty and your wonder,

Blithe sparrow. sing thy sumimer sony
His soiemn shadow under!

Play lghtiy on his slender keys,
O wind of summer, wakin

For hiils like these, the soumd of seas
Un fur off beiches breaking!

And let the ongle and the crow
st on his sthi] green branches,

Whoen winds shake down lus winter snow
Tu silver avalanches.

The brave are benver for thelr chieer,
The stronues st need assurance,
The sigh ol lunging makes not less
‘I'he lesson of endurance.
—d. G, Whitlder, dn N, Y. Indepenaens,
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OUR BIG SALMON.

A Happy Consummation Brought
About by Its Capture.

It was no ordinary salmon; not one
of us can speak of it even now but with
bated breath and a tendency to retell
this story. Several of our friends think
it time to go the moment that grand
fish thrusts its nose into the conversa-
tion. Lord Duffer even departed in a
huff yesterday afternoon because we
persisted in o final gossip upon the sub-
ject; but he is devoid of all sense of
vither romance or sport, without which
incongroous  ingredients onr salmon
can ot be dished up for conversationul
purp ; or perhaps—as 1 pause the
others aecept the hy pothesis with many-
voieed acelamations —he was in love
with Ethel himself! She who ought to
know best denies this, but her good
nature in sheltering  rejected lovers
from ridicule is proverbial in the fam-
ily.

)ll is perhaps the most perfect hour of
the year, viz., six o'clock on a July
evening, and especially perfect because
we are just going to have tea, an event
which aftains exceptional importance
owing to the fact that luncheon at the
stifling hour of one was a farce. We
have been out sinee carly morning, a
state of things which has obtained ever
since our arrival in Wales ten days ago,
and are grouped in picturesque atti-
tude, suen as  girls naturally adopt
when in momentary expectation of the
return of the gentlemen, round the head
of a rocky podl some miles up the
Tiver.

This spot has, after an exhaustive ex-
amination of the entire neighborhood,
been pronounced by the fanuly the bean
ideal of romantic perfection.  The mur-
mur of the fall soothes our ears; Cap-
tain Croft exlls such music a “ceaseless
din,” but men of his stamp have no
business outside London; in fact his
adverse verdiet alone would be enoug
to decide us in having afternoon tea
here.  Itis pleasant to lie on the rocks
staring down into the glittering black-
ness of the deep pool, while the pres-
sence of the heavy salmon which lives
at its Jower end, and ocecasionally
startles us with a lond splash, is franght
with ceascless exeitement.

Dick and Captain Croft have often
tried him with everything, from a
*Jack Scott” to a *Silver Doctor,”
without getting the, ghost of an offer

from his majesty. DQhey will soon re-|

turn, =urly, after the bootless fatigue of
long wading, and, if weknow anything
of a fisherman's nature, try him yet
again.

Meantime; we lignt a fire of dry
sticks and arrange everything in a way
ealculated to cheer the eyes of disap-
pointed anglers.

We are disgusted to see Captain
Croft returning first, and more still to
soe Ethel with him, for Dick bas long
been her slave, and we did hope to find
that he and Ethel would be together
and that something would occur to pre-
venl his threatened departure to-mor-
row morning. It this afterncon turna
out blank, we give up hope, for Dick i
due in India in October. and will not
get another chance with Ethel

This morning Captain Croft killed
two sewin, and Ethel was the only one
of us civil enough to congrat h
Dick appeared at lunch with an em
creel, bronzed and tired, but as us
cheerful. This cheerfciness of his, ad-
ded to aiqcm'ians hahit—ve;y enﬂou;i
even unique, conaiderlngbd:'sex—

thinking of every one else himself
have b& to make us worship Dick
&S an e brother.

* wish some of yon would be a shade

THOMAS COUNTY CAT.lsqsiesgr Lbosrd him miiter oo

guileless smile: “We all look o you
quite as a brother, you know, Dick,

Captain tand Ethel, whom we re-
ceived with dignified stiffsess, throw
out strong- hints upen the subject of
tes, but we request them not to be
greedy, which 1s uncyil, and declare
that the kettle §s not boiling. which is
untrue. Possibly we rather astonish
Captain Croft with our rudeness, but
we are sure about ek, and our enemy
 has often enough disavowed all surprise
lht the vagaries of our sex.

While the ang'er, finding us too difii-

I' cult for conversation, turna over the
leaves of bhis fly-book meditatively,
Ethel reclines among the sea of brake-

| fern which envelops our camp. 1 ob-
| serve her from behind ®a book, and re-

; fiected for the thousandth time that the

| multitude of her conquests is not to be
wondered at.  Who ean withstand such
blue eyes and soft curly hair and the
dimples which come and go as she
| speaks? Again, her voice 1s like the
warble of a nightingale, and—but sister

Ethel is a theme which, from fts exceed-

ing attractiveness, I must label **dan-
gerous.™

As Diek comes in sight, elambering
over the rocks with his loug rod over
his shoulder, I fancy I detect an added
light in her eves, but she only remarks
vasually: “Now you girls have got
| your hero back again, perhaps you will

give us some lea."”

“Fish?" says Dick; **not a fin. Might
as well throw afly oa dry ground as
on this gin-clear water.™

He sits down, and we recover our
spirits and temper a little. Buot he is

| not himself, for beinjg really anxious

| about him aod Etheﬁ I obszerve him

{ closely and note the elaboration of ef-

fort in h s mirth.

[ wish he was not so humble-
| minded. Probably he will not even ask
her,” so run my thonghts.

After our paionstaking preparations
tea is not to be dismissed in 8 momont.
| Our contemplative enjoymeut ot it,
however, is broken in upon by a loud
shout from fourteen-year-old Bella
*Look, the salmon!™ and she points to
the carving eddies which mark the spot
where the big lish has risen.

*By gum,”’ says Dick, jumping up in
ha-te, “it's a regular sockdolager.
“Take my rod, Croft, and try for it.”

**No, no, it's your turn. [ had the
last.””

I But good-natured Dick thrusts the
rod into his friend’s hand and drags off

| his own hat to examirce the flies in it.

|  Our loud-tongued entreaties are to

| himn as the idle wind; but a gentle, low-

‘ voiced request from Ethel veers him
round in a moment. He takes the rod
and glides cautiously down to the wa-
ter's edge, crouched behind rocks, and
with beating hearts we watch every
movement of Diek's fingers.

“I shall show him a big dark fly
first” — hix words searcely reach -us
through the noise of the fall—**1 should
never land such a ‘whopper' on a small
hook.™

He seems an are aflixine that fly and
then welting it. As he lengthens his
line out a vard or more each ecast, and
the black wings and silver body float

e

1
the,neck at the ‘
g:“h:. e balm!mﬁ;; 2)

ning. "The sight of bowlders and brokel
water renews his courage. Uit!:' ol B _ round my h
coursedown stream is arrested by a big | “you're a dear old thing; if it hadn't
'.'Rfit; his line is p:nolua_w.ﬂzelasl }'aall'll- ! bcee; Tor the salmon and Dick’s going:

prince of fisbes will® ¢sgupe after | in after it, n: never would have—

alll  Dick looks upon the swirling water | _ y .
:E;l sets his teeth. There is a l“ti;::s';l:r again and again, with'a "cool
nee, but a risky one.  ° rence to my presence which
*Don’t. Dick: you would bedrowned ° bathes her face in crimson.
to = certainty,”” we shdut in chorus | havea't the couraze to go in without

voige, with hier arms round

*Done this," interpolates Dick, Kiss- |

III.-——-n-iI‘- a i

fioy." add4 Ethel in a'thrilling ?ﬁmﬁoﬁdhm meals a day.

—Sarsh ‘ja smid 0 have
=arsed. 13,000,000, irancs since she firss
1rod the s e i,

—A solid family is that of the Messra.
Gilbert,in Potsstdwn, Pa., where the
four Ixgthers'. united weight is 1,100

“But we "pounr.l_;.,

1 Pk Bily™ Smith. ex-Governor

Ethel imp'ores him with tears in her | ¥ou.'"he'adds, whion he has quite done [.of Virginia, is ninety years old. He

eyes not to risk it.  He looks gratefully * his W '3 in her ear.
at her, but shakes his head. Tt flashed ! “You'll have to, thouzh. Master
across me that if the expression of her | Dick.” I reply, dashing onward and
face st th's momgnt does uot give him  into the mildst of the asioniskel group
hear. to ask her a ceriain interesting | in the inn parlor.
ion on the way home, why, he| “It's twenty pounds ten ounces,”
oesn’t deserve her. | shouts Bella, by way of greeting.
Nothing short of cart roffes would | “Come outside, girls,” 1 exclaim
stop Dick now his blood is np: he steps | breathlessly, “:and I'll show you some-
into the hurrying water and is taken off | thing worth a hundred salmon.”
his legs in a moment and washed | As we emerge from the door the soft
azainst arock; now he regains his foct- | twilight shows us the prettiest picture
ing and staggers on a yard or two, now | we have ever looke'f upon; and the
loses it once more. happinéss which underlies thesh
“No fish in the world is worth such | of the one face and the sparkle and tri-
gangerous work as this. What a reck- | umph of tie other wakes an answering
less chap it is,”’ thus Captain Croft | chord in our hearts as we murmur:

anxiously. | “Welcome, brother.''—London Sociciy.
While making a short detonr round | -o———
FEET “IN" AND "“OUT.™

the rocks we lose sight of the angler for
a moment; then, rushing Imtilivﬂsl_\"
down to the water again. finil him Iying |
upon the bank, much shaken, bruised 1
and exhausted, but holding on to his
rod doggedly.

“The tish is sulking in the lower
pool,’! he explains, emptyine the water ject of his friend's remark
from his pucret.  *“When ['ve had a|
rest you must come and rouse him wup

The Awkward Manner in Which Some Men
and Women Walk.

“Look at that fellow’s foot!"”
The newspaper man looked in the

The foot
was attached to the leg of an elegantly

| lives in happiness upon the broad acres
| of his farm near Wurrentown. Va.
—Henry Ward Beecher savs that the
| first public address made by him was
jon tem nce, at Brattleboro, Vi,

| while he was a student at Amherst Col-

—J. 8 McCalmont, the new Com-
mwissioner of Customs atr Philadelphia,
was born on the same day as General
Grant, and they were at West Point to-
, gether.

—(Claimants of the anthorship of the
| Saxe Holm stories are now confronted
| by the positive assertion that they were
written by Mrs. Helen Hunt Jackson,
who receutly died, and who preferred
to rest her reputation on more solid
works.—N. Y. Herald.

—*Uncle Tom's Cabin™ still con-
tinues one of the world's books. Its

ularity is undiminpished, #s is evi-
denced by the fact that a dollar edition
ia soon to be issued. This price is far

direction indicated and beheld the ob- | Delow any at whici the book has here-

tofore retailed. —N. ¥, Independent,
—ondnctor Ambrose and Miss Nan-
cy A. Malone were marricd on the

with stones.” {dressed young gentleman. The foot i train on the Lewcckley branch of the

Ehis respite is briel.

That game fish | indicated was the right foot, and it was | Pennsylvania Railrond Friday, the pas-

is _soon carecring tound the second | only of moderate size, but it made a |sengers being the guests. The train

pool, but the eifort is a final one. Yery | terrible imprint in the mud which ecar-

was running at arvapid rate of speed

soon Le is lying in the shallow water, | peted the places where the crossing | during the ceremony. — Pittsburgh Post.

almost passive,

We huve no gaffwith us, and Captain
Croft’s big landing net would not even
hint at inclosing such n leviathan as

is.

Dick leads the fish steadily shoreward

| usnally exists at street corners

but it made a print only about one-half
as large, and 1 very neat impression it
was. The owner of the pair was, as
until it is almost aground: then Captain | before remarked, handsomely dressed,
Croft, warily circling around it; scoops | And would have presented a very siylish
itupin bath arms, amd,  behold, the | ippearance but for the right foot,
ereat salmon is glittering among the which was nol acting in a right manner.
ing and heather! A fandl " 3

A lonl choer arises from the whole | Eril man, L.-uin.ng time with his words
party, and little Bella, in a paroxysm | t© the step of the stylish young gentle-
of trinmph, kncels beside the silver | TRAT- “That young fellow hasn't yet
monster snd kissos its slip‘mr\' side. {learned what a elild ought to have

“Phirty pounds at least,” Wa. BT¥. { l.lunc' durine its first year on ecarth. He

“No, l'\\'cu!_\‘-iim. perhaps,™ 5“5_ the | lm'.u.n t learned to walk. .
geatlemen.  “And a grand fish in per- | The whole trouble with the young
tout condition,” ; | man was a peculinvity which the re-

The excitement of the sport has eom- | Porter soon learned is quite common; |
pletely driven all lhuug&l‘.s of Diek’s
coming departure from my mind, but |
they now return with force. *He
shal! have a chanee,” Idoclare to my-
self, ané ponder a little while the others
are steeped in tish-worship,

“Dick,” I exclaim, authoritatively, |
“you must go home at once, instead of
loitering about here, dripping like a
Newioundland dog. Ethel and I wiil
walk back with you.”

Catehing Diek’s eyve, I see that he
undersiands me.  “*Come along,”™ he
suys. :

Ethel takes my arm on the side re-

aged the other one properly with the
toes turned slightly “out.” *Now you
just notice.”” said the gruflf man, “how
many people there will come along in
the next few minutes who walk along

The first man who came by the
watching pa'v was a short, fat one. He
was harrying along, breathing short
and perspiring freely.  He had o very
black civar in his mouth, and he blaw
out a short, thick puff of smoke, with
{every breath averaging two pulls to
| every step.  He turned buth feet square- |
Iy out, almost at right angles with his |

nearer and pearer lo the spot where |

the great fish rose, our excitement
reaches almost to bursting peint, and
little Bella has to be holxl down by
foree.

There, it must have been right over
his nose that time! Ialmost wonder
that Dick has the courage to go on
working his 1y at all

breaks the surfuce.  His majesty gaves |

unmoved upon the bluek and sflver.
Two or three more throws and Dick
reels up his line.

“Try him with a small <Joek Scott'
now,” " Captain Croft, eanght by the pre-
vailing excitement, speaks in a solemn
whisper.
= “All right  Throw me one over.”

Again the wetting process has to ba
gone through and again seems more
endless than before,

At last the brilliant-hued “Jock

Scott” is almost over the big fish. Dick | have you [i(lg{uring about me while I|
balances himself carefully for the next | am drawing.

east. The rod®enrves back, swings for-

ward, and the fly, delivered straight'paring my water-color box and block
and freely, drops gently on 1o the wa- | for action knows no bonuils: neither

ter a couple of yards above the salmon.

Hardly has the line sunk an inch be- | duce them to depart. At length, when |
| low the surface before there is a heav- | I am busy with my first wash, and re-
ing boil and swirl of water as the great | fuse with sulky steadfasiness to answer
There is | any more questions, or to ofler any

fish bounds to the surface.
not one of us girls who would not at
this juncture have thrown the rod down
with a shrick.

In a moment Jack has struck.
jrod is a hoop: the line flashes through
| the water; the whirling recl makes mu-
| sie in our ears

**Down to the bottom of the pool,

and drive him back if he makes for the
rapid.” We obey D'ek like children,
except Ethel, who stands beside him

and views the struggle, so to say, from |

the zrand stand.
The first rush is straight toward the
dangerous rapid, but a

in time. 5

“By Jove! that was a pear shave | to do its duty.

thougzh,™
hastily.
Both Dick and Captain Croft after-
ward declared that they had never seen
, a tish show such spori as this one did.
One grand rush after another seems
to leave him as fresh as ever. He is

and Dick wipes his forehead

But no ripple |

| )

|

His | ground, Dick’s on the distant horizon.

|

| P A
sazimng.

strennons | the kind of danb produc.ble by the con-
splashing from uvs drives the fish back | vulsive dashes of a hand totally unas-

| behing us, compels me to stop and take

mote from Dick,  She is remarkably |
silent, and shows a tendency to hlusﬁ |
about nothing, fearing possibly that her |
anxiety about Dick’s dangerous es- |
capade just now may have betrayed
wer.  Dick, fecling that he is now, as
he wonld himself phrase it, ~in for it,"" |
maintains a1 no less impenetrable
dumbuess. Never have two such leaden
companions fallen to my lot before or
sinee. !

It is a relief that the beauty of the
winding mooriand path, stretehing sway

body.

“Now he goes to an extreme,” re-
marked the grull-voiced man, “but he f
errs on virtue s side.  He'd better turn |
themn both out than walk pizeon-toed.
1f he didn’t tarn them out, with all the
weight of fat he has to carry, he'd |
srobabily full down pretiy often. Now |
ook at this.™

He referred to a tall young man |
whose costume included a pair of very |
short pants. This young man leaned |
forward, and his long body rocked |
from side to side as he propelled him- |
solf forward. He turned both feet “in."" |
His pedal extremities looked like two |
very young lovers promenading along
| & moonlit I.'tnc and trying to look into

“Eh?" savs Dick, looking at me with | "'“"’I! Sihars eyos - |
comical terror.  *Don’t 1ot me drag | While l].lLT sentiment which the feet |
her with me if she wants to stay."’ | expressed was beantiful, the practical

“Nonsense: oo awav. Ethel.” I ean’t | Part of their normal position had its |

] A unpleasant features, for the young
| man, happening to meet an obstacle in
| his path, sudd-nly turpel aside and |
| trod upon his own toes, and a grimace
of pain and annoyance distorted his |
| otherwise beaming countenance.
- He recovered his balanee in a mo-
ment, however. anl along came three |
voung ladies, side by side, and all talk- |
ing at once.  Each one turned *fin” a l
| foot, two of them the rizht foot, znd |
the third. apparently *“to be odd," |
turned “in" the lefw. |

Upon the *‘turned-in”” foot in each |
| case was a erooked boot heel, while the |
other one was all right, with its ting brass
attachment smoothly and evenly worn.
They were pretty ladies. and could only
| be graceful when they walked bearing
upon: the arm of anotber, or when they |
were daneing or sitting.

COut of twenty-five people inspected
by the self-appo nted committess of two,
there were only 4 half-dozen who walked
arucefully, snd the eause of the lack of
grace m the other cises was only due
to the'r manner of managing their feet, |

The habit of turning *in' one foot
was notie d to prevail, especially among
: ; K . ladies.  *“That's all owing to training,
knoll behind which the twain have dis- | gaid the gruff gentleman.  *Most girls |
appeared.  Are those two heads any Jearn fo talk before they learn to walk,
nearer to each other than when I saw | and that's why the majority of ladies
them last? | talk more and botter than tiey walk '

For years we have looked upon Dick |  The grnff’ gentleman was a bachelor.
as a brother: to-moerrow night, when he | “The people who train them think

out my sketeh-book.

“I'll stay with you,™
nervonsly.

“What, and leave poor old Dick to
jog home alone?"!

says Ethel,

Their assinuous good nature in pre-

fulzome hints nor cross m-im'am wiil in-

further pretext for their moving hand
or foot on my behalf, they stroil shyly
off togetier, Ethel's eves on the

Craning ronnd upon my eamp stool,
I wateh them down the long slope of |
brake-fern and heather, straining my
eyes as they grow indist.net after eross-
ing the stream, and finuily disappear,
to leave me none the wiser for all my

Anxiety prevents my sitting still for
ten minutes together. My sketeh is a
curiosity -a phenomenal specimen of

sisted by o mind, which is too agitated

My eyes yearn to plerce the small

across the pool. down the pool, under | has departed, many tears will be shed ''of telling them bow to earry their.

the white water at the top, and almost
 under Dick's feet—all in 3 moment.
Again and again he hurls himself into
the air, and his silvery side al-
most dazzles our eyes with its glitter.
| Little Bella positively cries with ex-
| citement. and one or two of us would
fain do likewise.
{ 1 have that strange feeling an%ers
| have often descrited to me, which
makes the burning reality of the mo-
ment blot out past and future. The
fate of the universe seems to hang on
this one fish: if be is ovce landed, 1 feel
that the struggle of life will be over.
For thirty-eight minutes does that
fish keep us palpitating round that
pool, then he begins totire.  His rushes
{ are shorter and shorter. Dick is get-

im. | ting him in hand.

One last effort for freedom, however,
he makes_in 2 of a shower of stones
from us, and strain put tm bim

sixleanhnolgmunm =
llbnynt_ﬁshstrugglmmtothsm otg:il.

comes running down the bank,

|

losing line even then, for the current of
the narrows is funous.

which he will know nothing of His heads and their hands. how to smile
going to India. too, is a mere freak, a ' and to throw their shounlders buck

decision reversible, 1 really believe, by | They show them how to manage a train |
a single word from Ethel. Again, Dick | and how to hold their fans, and they |
is his own master, unhampered by that | forget all about their fret, exeepting to |
lack of gold which quenches the hopes ' eantion them about wearing shoes large

of so many young fellows. Well, I enough for them, uniess t rls have |
have done my best, and, now they have | corns or are going to dance.™—Leaver |
had a clear hour with their fate in their | Tribune.

own hands, may as well collect my

paraphernalia and follow them. i L

As homeward and gaze over | richest and largest forests in the world,
the swehing hills, the sun setting “be- | extending over millions of square acres.
yond their utmost purple rim,"'saddens | In India alone about 60.060 square
me. Solitude and the gloom of eveu- | miles are afforested, and the forests of |
tide, melancholy as a long-drawn sign | Csnada, Australin, New Zealand and
of nature, settle upon my soul; by :i: i Cspe Colony are second to none in size |
time I have resched the last bridge 1o | and the variety and value of thrir pro-
be crossed, the casties I have bailt con- | doetions. But there is no knowledge
cern'ng Dick and Ethel have crumbled
one by one.

Suddenly I stumble upon them amovg
m&:‘mym glow. d‘hop‘:i-' | stantly decreasing, Of the 2'1"'0'“‘“3
ness upon these two faces admits of but | S3USTE ACTES of Scotlatd. Nacd about
one explanation. * %7 7T % 700,000 to 800,000 acres are woodland,

*You old briek,!? wm,w ’ - """-——_l'"‘-f—‘.—
ing my two hands with a’fervor which | —Teacher: ““Defnc ‘snorisg.’ " Small
Itrust be will never repeat *If it | boy: *Letting off sleep.

el

—The British colonies incinde the |

France and Germany.
the a

“Flippity flop, lippity flop!"" said the |

| show the gentleman to parior A.—AL
| Y. Sun

' pext da

| skillet;. he warmed

of fmstrj‘ andd no school of the art in flute so that it w'(l scare a cow In

18D} Commzmllyl river and drive ull the dogs in the
under timber there and jn| cinct howling ceazy. Yes, I guess
Great Britain itcelf is small and son- |

—Miss Sarah Landrean, who was
once the reigning belle of Savanuah;

The left foot was of the same size. | Gy has for thirty-five years lived a

hermit life in'% log cabin vear Favette-
ville, Ga.. because of a disappointment

in love. She wis to have been married, |

and the night of the wedding the groom
' aloped with anether woman.—S& Lowis
| Fost.

—The story that Dr. Newman re-
ceived 10,000 for partieipating in the
funeral sorvices of the son of ex-Gov-
ernor Stanford, of California, has been
denied. The Governor says he paid
Dr. Newman nothing, and that he is

| under obligations to the clergyman for
| “many kindly services and true and

tactful sympnthies.”"—N. Y. Hera'd.
—+Hugh Conway,” mnow known

e turned the right foot “in™ and man- | equally well by his name, F. J. Fargus,

was a Bristol aucticneer, and probably
few of his clients were aware thas the
rentlemanly, matter-of-fact man of
business, who conducted their sales or
valued their furniture for them, was the

as civilized beings ought to walk.” | author of the graceful little poems and

clever sketches signed with that nom
de plume which were to bo read in
magazines and pewspapers.—Harlford
FPost.
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HUMOROUS.

—When a photagrapher, in the exer-
cise of his business, uses a black cloth,
does he do so in order to make his
camera bhseura?—Puck.

—A correspondent wants to know if
bees ever lose their temper.  We can’t
say, but we are positive their stings
don’t.—Duriington Kree Press.

—=How do poets live?' asks an
anxions inquirer in an esteemed con-
temporary. Blest if we know. Some
of 'em work the free-lunch routes and
others saw wool.—Phiadelphin Press.

—-A subseriber asks: “How old must
a person with a general talént be be-
fore you deem him old enongh to begin
stndying the art of music with suc-
cess?"  The older the better. We have
heard people sing who ought to have
postponed their mmsical studies until
three or four years after their death.—
Ezchange.

— A student in instrumentation wishes
to know on what instruments he should
score & success.  We shonld not advise
him to begin with such an ambitious |
work. Let his first work be a score of
simpler character. A base-ball score,
for example, would be a *'striking” af-
fair, if he arranged it in » modern
vpitch,”” and gave the conductor a
chance to use his “Lat-on.”"—Musival
Herald.

—De Kaggs—-*“There is a most pecu-
liar odor, Judge, that issues from a

crevice in the bank near my house. |
think it is natural gas” Judgze—
“Why don’t you test i?” *I don't

know of any convineing test.” *“Touch

| & lizhted match to the creviee.”” *but

it might explode and blow me up.' |
“Well great Scot! do you want any |
more eonvincing proof than that®'—
FPhiladelphia Cull.

—*Any quails about this neighbor-
hood?” inquired a tourist as he was
about to register at o Lake George ho-
tel.  “Quails!” said the proprietor with
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./ W. M. EDWARDS, K. D.,
Physician & Surgeon,

COLBY, KANSAS,

Bunker Hill Roller llll:

Day snd Week.
BOARD, £3.50 PER WEEK.
W. G. PORTER,

Attorney at Law and Notary Publle.
All Land Business P Promptly asd Ace
COLBY, - - - KANSAS.

J. R. COLBY,
NOTARY PUBLIC.

All Bosiness in this Line Promptly ite
tended to.

C. C. REYNOLDS,

OBERLIN, HANSAS,
Attends to all kinds of

LAND -:- BUSINESS.

Call and see him when you go to Oberlin.
e —

U. S. LAND LOCATOR

AXD SURVEYOR,
| QUICKVILLE, THOMAS CO., KAN.

JOHN A. WALKER,

LIVERY AND FEED STABLE

:M!lpudl’;:::yofsmmllﬂ

COLIBY,

W. A. WILSON. G.J. TACHA.

THE OLD RELIABLE LAND OFFICE

WILSON & TACHA.

FAY GIDEBS, LOCATOR.
Epecial Attention to Thomas County.

NEWT. SIMPSON,

ATTORNEY AND REAL ESTATE

AGENT,
OBERLIN, - HRANSAS

HEITMAN & MILLER,
Land & Real Estate

AGENTS,
OBERLIN, - - IANSAS

T. €. TUFFLEY,

PAINTER AND SIGN WRITER.
Sign Writing & Specialty.

COLBY, KANSAS.

BUTCHER SHOP

T. P. FEEHAN.

Fresh and Cured Meats on Hand af
All Times.

COLBY, s zr: HAINSAW,

8. J. OSBORN. LEE MONROR
OSBORN & MONROE,

Real Estate Agents,

WA-KEENEY, KANSAS.
F. 8. SEE,

LAND LOCATOR,

CUMBERLAND, KANSAS,

LAW, LOAN AND LAND OFFICE
DONOVAN, CARPENTER % BAILEY,

an indulgent smile, *“they have got to
be n nuisance. The ecook complains
that he can’t throw a piece of refuse |
toast out of the back window but what |
four or five fa: quails fight to see which
on= shall lie down on it. Iere, Front,

—A Scotch minister was once or
dered “beef tea™ by his physician. The
the_patient complained that it
made bim "Sick.  “Why, minister,”™
said the doctor, *“I'll try the tea
myselt."" So, putiing some in =
it and told the
minister it was excellent. *“‘Man"
said the minister, “is that the way {:
sup it?’ *“What ither way should is
suppit? It’s excellent, I say minister.™
“It may be gude that way, dector; but

it wi' the cresm . man!
try it wi' that, and then see hoo ye like
it ;

—«1t 15n’t troe, is it?" asked Rolle,
s he finished reading “The Fied Piper
of Hamelin;’” *it 1sn't true that he
conld play on the pipe so that the rats
would go off and drown themselves?”
wWell," replied Rollo’s father, “Idon’t
know abont that, 1 think it may be
true. Your Unele George can play
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is tru=” And Rollo's
| Socege et o> et he comide
and he ;
dhimuinfcg:r h'lmmel
Sam Joaes' sermons before
out that it wasn't an accouns

R

OBERLIN, KANSAS,
Z. D. BENTON,

| House, Carriage & Sign Painting

COLBY, EANSAS.

W. W. COX. Notary Public, Seward, Nebraska
VRASK PINGRES, Notary Putiie,Coiby, Kan

CO0X & PINGREE,
Real Estate and Insurance

chelce
Im“h“nl- l;lool un}d.eedeﬂn‘m ::
Thomas Coundy, Kansas. Locati ‘“‘l s

Counties
—x Correspondence sallcited.
J.J.BEAHS, T. B. MORTON-

SEARS & MORTON,

Real Estate Agents,

GILMORE P. 0., CLEVELAND STATION,

base-ball game. — Chicage Tribune

LAND LOCATORS.
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